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6 I ThotUAsd Hare KUaey Troofcto
and Don't Know it.

How T riaToat.
PU1 a bottle or common glass with your

water and let It stand twenty-fo- ur hours; a

ODD CHRISTMAS 1

2
5

.

clear, tinkle, tinkle, like the fairy bells
she had heard tell in her childhood soundPOLLV MARTIN'S XMAS FEASTING

IN OLD ENGLAND

I?--
r

DID YOU?
V hi n-- er had your hoje and goods

ill burned op.
NaitiK-- r d.d .r fat bur, grandfather

ar
Your h u! never urned up.
V-- aorer mmI a "Sre."
If yoa did ou are the exception.
nd you had a chance to "vry It

aa-a-ii And yet you always insure
y Hir boose aud goods, and job act
wisely.

DON'T YOU?
Toa have to die. Vwr father, --

father
-

and all ynr ancestors ban dld snss

or ara goihg to die wire, and yoa. will
die.

A-- d vet yoa pat off taking oot a
oa your kite wheat death is

tare.
Why do yoa pa It off?
Don't put it off auy longer.

of
to

WON'T YOU? It.

Make as much provision for your
family a altwt your dt-a- i h. at yoa do
for v urrl' axa nt kiss of property Id
yoor lifetime

The Union Ontral Ten and Twenty
Endowment "li-l- e are line lnvest-nt- K

retnrnable to "u If yoa 11- t- the
term, and Hare provident fof yoir If
fa-ni- lanueof death

Boy a policy of -
I

C. D. CAMPBELL. m

ge t Vaiea CeatraL I and

Co

KELLER & OOWELL

to Aaawrttoa . KsiASBAOO.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

Wool. Salt.

CKM bJ NTS
CALCINED PLASTER

--tad all the heat imdea p

SOFT
and --iH A IM

HARDl

HONES). .

Warehouse and Office.
B a'eat oh n.boa Av- e- BeliefoBtalae.
Aaga-- u . U

USEFUL

Holiday
Goods.

We have mmy
article s in our store,
that would make a
fine p esent and
would be used every
day for man, wo-
man, boy or girl.

Coma and see us,
and r-- c ive a nice
Calendar.

Osburn &
Churchill

Frank I Grin,
DENTIST.

f Special Attention Given to Operations oa the
Natura Teeth and the Care ul

Children" Teeth.

'OmeeRoom 20 LawrenceBlag

sediment or set-
tling" Indicates an
unhealthy condi-
tion of the kid-
neys; If It stains
your linen It is
evidence of kid-
ney trouble: too
frequent desire to
pass It or pain In
the back Is also

f; proof that the kidneys and blad--..... - -acw vuihi woor.
WhattoBe,

There Is comfort In the tawwiedga so
often expressed, that Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo-t,

the treat kidney remedy fulfills every
wish in curing; rheumatism, pain In the
back, kidneys, liver, bladder and every part

the urinary passage. It corrects Inability
hold water and scalding pala tn passing
or bad effects following use of liquor,

wine or beer, and over coiues that unpleasant
necessity of being compelled to go often
during the day. and to get up many times of
during the night. The mild and the extra- -.
ordinary effect of Swamp-Ro- ot Is soon up
realized. It stands the highest for its won-
derful

My
cures of the most distressing cases. foryoa need a medicine you should have the abest. Sold by druggists In 50c. and $1. sizes.

You may have a sample bottle of this
wondertui discovery

a book that tells
more about It. both sent L J by
ahmhit-iil- ffreA Hwmall
address Dr. Kilmer at .(Binghamtoa. N. Y. Whea writing men-
tion reading this geaorousoOwtnthU paper.

Soo. 1900

01,11 BROS.

MILLERS,
We Began Making

EERLESS FLiOUR

is
In Bellefontalne in 1889. We
are still making it.

It U the Kind of Flour

MAT HAKES 6C9D BREAD,

The Kind of Bread Yoa Like.
U Qrocera Sell It,

Bakers Use) It.
Brad Makers Like It.

t is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

Auctioneer
. P. Buayoa la having great i

ing sales, ana n
call oa short novce.

KitMriM aw annlir&TVW.
Addnwae t nenaff or leave orders at

Bapfraucaaoaiee, BeuecoataiBe.
reoraary a aw-c- r. u. r. usi"

AM HOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLA- SS

Restarant
Curtis Old Stal

Tom J. Hcllings.
ti c is. ta

Don't Borrow Money.

Don ever borrow money unless the ease b
ImpeiaUve aad you can see your way out. or
yoa are certain you can make by borrowing.

If you want to borrow money, the tiuon
Central loaa Is the cheapest and saostsatU-tactor-y.

Write or call on

C D. CIM! II, Cen'l AgL.
BELLKFUNTAIKE. O.

reb.H.lnl-t- f.

School Examiners' Meetings.

The lvan County Board of School
will bold meetings for the exnmiua-tk-m

of te teacha-n- t on the nmt -- aturday of
each month except January and July, lu Fd--
ucattoual Mail, ueiieronuune. w., morning
aoiim to 12, aft rnooo 1 14

Qumtioas in Tneory will ' e own in pan
01 "cott a Vrganic Miiieuina ana uni'i
Kchool Lw Klueat tons In M on -- mirn 5

Rxpamdon of the Amerlean I'enpe and
thoae In Gengraph v on Howe's The nly of
the Sky." and tlMweln Badlne on Bate'
-- l oe --vuay or ijnerium .uu xviuk
Bcxwell rxamluatkma will e held on the
third Saturday of March and April.

m. v. ith,
October Is. 190L ulerk.

Legal Notice.

t. nA Pittn wxldlnwst At'aata. raeoan--
tv. Texa. will take noti-- e that on the 2nd day
of De ember. 1901. Abial L. Wright 6-- d b(.
petition In the o mroon Pleas Court of Login
county, I'hlo. In case No. 8S7, aga'nst the
above na"ed Jane Hotter, praying rr juag

tnm thitmm of one hnnnred liionoo dol
lars the amount dne. a agnnt tor sa d Jane

r the ale of H No. 71 in ibe city
of Beilefontaln- -. Iwan county. Oho, and
said plaintiff tareqnlred to answer on " he-fo-re

the 1st day of Fehr arv. . D. 1903, or
Judgment may be taken agalnt her.

fOWENUTINE HD9TOW.
AUorawys foe AWaiU Wright

THE TRUE SPIRIT
"OF' CHRISTMAS

By V. K. Batledge.

(Copyright. 1901. by American Press AmocUHoii.

I had taken advantage of the nbwmt'
the children on an erraud to dniK the

Christmas tree out of the cellar ami set it
la the parlor. It wan Christina ee.
wife bad left me alone wiib the tree
a few minutes while abe wept to ir-- t

spool of green silk which he tboiic''!
would be an improremeut for tying pur-
poses on the white cord which I hud lie-go-n

to use.
Presently the room darkened ar If 51!

a cloud, and the cloud aathens.' L to
compact mana near me. xlnrlliiijr nit
Much more was I frightened as it grailu
ally assumed the shape of a tall. Ion;:
bearded old man. but when the figure
grew still more distinct and I saw the
benignant smile and the hands full of or
asments 6t for my tree my fear sntwiiletl.

"Here." said the apint. handing me a
little bos. is something which yon sbou!d
not dress your tree without. It is the ob-

servance of ail good old Christmas cus-
toms. Too many hare been neglected in
the past. Within are Instructions for
making wassail, for composing carols, for
mumming, for the game of. snapdragon
and indeed for all the ceremonies where
with good folks were wont to honor
Christmas before we fell upon these de-
generate days."

Kevereatly I took the bos sod nung it

"This." said be. handing me a small
lamp, "you should fill and trim at each
Christmastime, but keep lighted all the
year around for your children's sake. It

the lamp of good example."
With a mental vow I took the lamp and

set it lighted among the sweet smelling
Br branches.

Ont of a bag be shook a heap of span
gly, shining ornsments on the Boor.

Tne wit. the ug. the story and the
loud laughter which ought to garnish
your Christmas. ssm ne. uo not
bang them up yet. The box of ancient
custom will show rvo bow to arnnge
them oa the tree. But here is something
indispensable.

Another bag was emptied. .Swmmests
io all forma and of all aorta. I thought.

Re read mv mind. "All of one kind.
hr said "all the sweets of cheerfulness
though tbey have a varied look. Yet they
never pall on the taste. Hang tbem up at
once. Tbey are magical sweets, never
disappearing no matter bow freely tbey
are partaken of if yon only desire tbem
to remain. Keep tbem In the House all
the year. Let each member of your fam--

J

,

KSTaBEXTl.T I TOOK THs? BOX.

Hy cr.rry some always, but never forget
to put the whole board oa the Christmas
tree."

1 bad beea banging them while he
spoke. He now stopped me with:

"There is not much more time for me
to atay here, so I will trouble you to at
tend to the rest or what 1 say. doing no
work meanwhile. Here are the apples of
plenty. Vou gather them by persistent
endeavor during the year. Never fail to
garnish your tree with tbem. one for each
member of your family and one ror .oe
wayfarer.

"I give you lastly this golden taper-To-

sre to set it lighted on top or the
tree, aud when the time for present giv-

ing conic you are to present it ! your
good lady. You are both to keep it light-

ed all tb year around. It is the taper of
love and loyalty."

-- And who are youT I asked, seeing
fhsff he liewrtn to fade aWSF.

"The true spirit of Christmas.'' replied
he faintly and was gone.

Oae rhawee Left.
1 know why ymi always sit up so late

on Christmas eve. Miss Oldgai."
"And why do I. Freddyf-- You think mebbe you'll see Santa

t laus and he'll ask you to marry

CHRISTMAS DAY.

The timet ire rbsngrd. tar world grows old;
W have au awrr the M of (old.
Pnrbam It to ueilinr;
TU but br tokens si adnatos

But Bowwlajr n bold do bum-

Thai at good fellowship et rare.
It may br thai the strain and stresf
Of our auul tints bring joylrsancast
It may br (hat our frreriih days
rorget tbt old. good. gcaiU waya

n.
But. thinks to oat pmlstfBt spark,
I'UM ao4 hattr sad rare sad rark
liot yet shall strip our aging heart
Ot all its old mmktomI art.
Are. thanks to that si III jovial day,
a (ball torrei and make our way
Vita daixv and frolic. friraJs and rbyaas,
Ba, through grim agrs lo lor time ..
Whea "Ucxhtrr. aoldiag both hto Min- ,-

SUPERSTITIONS
By Warrington Wi

I
'Copyright, MOl, by w. L. Tsfl.1

Perhaps the most interesting of Christ
mas superstitions to the young people is
that which puts the maid under the cans
of another year's celibacy unless aha bo
kissed under the mistletoe at Cttrlaftssaa,
For years and years female ingeauitr
struggled with the problem of andJag
fitting place in the room for the mistletoe.
A fitting place is one under which the
maiden must pass. It is not seemly fat-
her to seek kisses. The problem was
solved years sgo. The inistLstie was inst
over the door.

In this country two mistleto. Vaves ara
placed together before the fire b? aaaar
an anxious lover. Ue or she nanus tha
leaves secretly. If they fly together as
they grow crisp, those they represent will
wed; u tbey fly apart, fata wills oUstr- -
wise.

But the greater Christmas sunerstitioaa
concern themselves with the recognition
of the holy hour of midnight on Christ
mas eve by the lower animals.

The rooster is supposed to be tha taost
sapient of these tn this regard. His crow
ing, st other seasons heralding tha dawn,
is well knows by all true believers la
ghosts to be a notice to prowling spirits
to hie them home. In the holy season ho
crows st intervals all through tha Bight.
the superstition says, to keea the earth)
clear of these nocturnal ramblers. Shake
speare alludes to this belief tn "Hamlet:"
Some my that ever 'gainst that season ceanss
Wherein our Saviour's birth fa) csstebrattd.
This bird of dawning singeth all night long.
And then, tbey say. no spirit dares stir abroad.
The nights are wholesome; then no planets strike.
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to 1 asti
80 hallowed and so gracious is the time. .

In many parts of Europe there is a su-
perstition to the effect thst st the mid-
night hour, when Christmas day begins,
the cattle kneel in the stalls. Many cam
be found, who testify that they have seen,
this phenomenon. They have gone into tho
dark stables with lanterns, awaking tho
beasts, which nsaally rise after such dis-
turbance. In the course of half aa boor
or so the animals grow used to the light
and lie down again, la lying down they
kneel.

The miners of Derbyshire. England,
hear masses sung by invisible choristers)
in deep snd distant recesses of their
mines as the hour of midnight arrives.

In other parts of England bees, then la
their torpor, "sing" in the Uvea. Sheep)

CXDKB THS MISTXJETOB.

on the continent have been observed to
start on pilgrimages toward the east la
Imitation of the shepherds of old.

Many ot those supers titiona have reaca--
ed North America. They thrive better ia
Canada than in the United States. How
ison tells of sn Indian In upper Canada
whom he found creeping late oa Christ
mas eve on hands snd knees to get a look
at the deer kneeling at the midnight hoar.

Sir Walter Scott tells us thst. accord
ing f. a popular belief, those who were
bora on Christmas had the gift of seeing
ghot ts. The Spaniards attributed tho
haggard look of Philip IL to thia aade--
sirable faculty. 1

A Letter to Sandy Ctawa,
The Sunday school teacher was telling

Tommy Tuffnn about Sanfa Claus aad
his big department store up at the aorta
pole and about the great free distribu-
tion of presents to good little boys aad
girls.

"An does de Sandy Claws guy give era
away tree gratis fer nutun r asaea
Tommy.

"Certainly, said the teacher.
"Gee! He mua' be easy!" cried Tom

my. "What a puddin : But, say. teach-
er. h33 yer gotter be good boys to be let
in on de ground Door uv de graft r-- Yes, yoa must be good," was the re-

ply.
"Gee! Den dat lets me out! I'm good
nit. Sandy Claws'U trua me down

hard. sure, an me wantin a jackkaife
de woist kind!"

"But you're a good boy. Tommy. re-

monstrated the teacher. "Alt the boys
la the class are going to write a letter to
Santa Claua telling him what tbey want
tor Christmas, and yoa must write too."

Tommy agreed to do so, and after halt
aa hour ot hard work with a peadl tao
handed the teacher the following letter:

Deer Sandy Claws t want a tackkaata a
Crlssmuss. seef I aia't a good boy. sect Sat at
youse don't gimme de Jackknin ter I

ex time sne an de kids ketches yer SB

Hill sre woa't do a t tag ta yer I Ssst

A Boaatltot eivtr,
"Is Poorcman's rich wife liberal

on Christmas?
"She was last year.
"What did aha nrcsaat hiss withr

(looked down Into the box where lay a
of late autumn grapes, the

down still aKn their fat. purple cheeks.
They pleased Tolly's artistic eye.

Next Telly fed the pigs and locked the
poultry bouses. Then she went indoors.
The bouse was a modern built one. with
large double plate glass windows to keep
the cold out and with a great furnace in
the cellar from which hot air pipes car-
ried warmth into all the rooms. Many a
king's palace was lesa comfortable, than
this bouse. Tolly looked to see that doors
anf windows were fastened: then she sat
down In the warm dining room to read
and knit and think by turns.

Tolly was not lonely or afraid. The
country neighborhood was considered
quite safe. and. besides, pioneer girls are
not the kind to scream at a mouse. She
remained up till 11 because she did bot
like to leave the warm fire. Then she felt
sleepy and prepared to go to bed. The
family would not be back till 3 o'clock ia
the morning. The guests at the ball
danced till midnight: then they had sup-
per, then a farewell cotillon. Then for
the Valentines came the ten miles' sleigh
ride.

In their home at 11 o'clock Tolly, the
cool headed, strong Armed border girl,
went down to the cellar to give the fur-
nace a lost feeding and shake up for the
night and to see that it was not hot
enough to set the bouse on fire on the one
hand and that it should give out heat
enough on the other band to make the
rooms warm and cozy for the family
when they arrived. Then she went ba'.k
to the dining room. To Tolly, who lived
In a cabin, but who nevertheless liked
t.retty things as well ss sny one. that
room looked beautiful, with its crimson
painted walls and the handsome silver-
ware sparkling upon the sideboard. She
had beard that silverware was worth

400. and ahe eyed it vrith something like
awe. What a lot of money!

Admiring the silverware. Tolly did not
notice bow time passed till she looked tip
with a start and saw it was half past 11.
She jumped to her feet, and at that mo- -
ment exactly she heard the sound of a
sleigh snd the horses hoof beats upon the
spow. What had happened to bring the
Valentines borne three hours and a halt
sooner than they expected to come?

But, no! Listen! Where were the sleigh-tell- st

They did not ring. They were
muffled the bells on this sleigh. What
did It mean? It might mean harm, dan-
ger, terror, it the sleigh wi:b the muSed
bells stopped In front of the farmhouse.

It did stop.
Toor Tolly's breath almost stopped, too.

a moment later when sh? heard two men
approach the door end talk together In a
low voice. The text moment they ham-
mered on tho door tremendously, making
ail the noise t-- ey could to e the girl
the more, txd one of them ordered her ia
a thr.ndarin.T voice to open the doo.'t

"Open th-- s door. Tolly Martin! We
know yo--j ure la there all alone, and
there's foOi In the house that Valentine
brought home yesterday, and we're going
to have it."

Bet Tolly said never a word, only sat
ati:i. eo still she cilsht bare been carved
ont of stone.

"Open this door?' roared the men again.
Br.t the beatinj of Tol!?' heart vres the
only sound in cesser, end they could not
hear that. Then th?y pounded harder
than ever and kicked the door end shook
It in a rage. But it was of brave onk.
ktrosg and well seasoned, aad v.osld not
yield. The robbers were in a fury. Once
axaia they c!!; d to her. cursing her hor-
ribly. Tbeyecli:

"If you open the- door, we will let
you off alive. If yoa don't, we'll get in
anyhow, end then wt'll shoot yoa dead
for sure."

StiU llttia Tolly wonld not open.
The noise r.t the door ceesed. What

would the text terror be? Tolly soon un-

derstood. Tfca robbers went to a window.
It rxs easy enough to force the shutter.
Then there was a faint grinding sound.
The bursters were cutting the larze. txvxr
fasLios-e- window pr.se a diamond.
And yet Vi".y woud not open the door.
Icdccd it would have been no good to do
so con, for the robbers would soon be in
the rooci r.nyhow. Polly only sat still
ad waited fo.- - ber doom. Her tongue
felt dry in her mouth. Ehc felt so cold
her teeth chattered, ecd she could not
even bear ber heart teet now. for it
seemed to nUso.-- stop.

Crash went the outer pane. The grind-23-,
catting sound began on tbf Inner one.

It was quickly loo-- e cn two K.des; only a
matter of Sre mluutes more for Tolly,
and then

And then. In the very nick of time. In
. . . ..,,,- - .iin, luiiyiruii uin. v uiu cn.uuw

--"HniCTJll A C CVnVrallYlO 1 iTl0 CVLi
A Story of Country Life at Yuletide by

Eliza Archard Conner. '

Copyright. 1901. by Eliza Archard Conner.
She was only sixteen, pretty Tolly

Martin, with round, soft cheeks the color
of apple blossom buds and eyes as blue as
the skies of her own native Canada. She
had six brothers and sisters, all like her-
self born in the beautiful country.

Her father was a tenant farmer In a
new settlement iu western Canada. Pret-
ty Tolly milked the cows, fed the pigs
and chickens and helped her mother with
the chilJren. When she could get em-

ployment away from home, she went out
to service. Being brought up with so
many children bad made her very useful
about a house: paticut. too. and she was
naturally sweet tempered, so people were
glad to hare her with tbem. And then
tbey liked to see her in their houses be-

cause she was so pretty.
The Martins' nearest neighbor was

three miles away. This was not because
neighbors were so few. but because Mr.
Martin's employer. Thomas Valentine,
owned all the land between his own
house and the log cottage where the Mar-
tins lived. But Tolly waa not lonely. She
never thought of being so. On the contra--
ry. ahe was very happy. Tolly loved na-- ,
ture. If she raised her eyes a moment

s from her work and looked toward the
west, she saw the grand green forest

i Bashing and ringing with the bright
' winged, sweet voiced bi.-d- s that civiliza

tion bad not yet i.illed out. .
If ahe glanced toward the northern ho-

rizon, there was the undimmed sky. ra-

diant blue, with a marvelous gleam of
silvery brightness in it that stretched
away away to the north pole itself.
Eastward there was the crystal pure

: brook dancing to the music of Its own
everlasting little tinkle, tinkle, tinkle.
which not even the Ice of winter was able
quite to subdue. Tolly thought It wss

. the sweetest music that is or ever wss.
j snd I am not sure she waa wrong. To

the south there were the sleek heifers
wading and feeding in the clover, the
white coats of the sheep shining out
against the emerald pasture, and beyond.
mile on mile, stretching far as eye could

the great gralnbelda already chang
ing from green to gold. Polly's heart
leaped with gladness when she looked.

At Christmas time, the year Polly waa
sixteen. Mr. Valentine's family sent for
ber to come and help tbem for a week.
Mr. Valentine lived In a handsome house
surrounded by vineyards and orchards of
apples, peaches, plums and pears. Near
the mansion was the shining white dairy .

bouse, with the big power churn that .

they made the Jersey bull work by walk-le- g

on a treadmill, to bis intense disgust,
which he showed by pawing the ground
and bellowing, with bis teil in the air. so
aooo as he was released f.onj the humili-
ating treadmill.

Farmer Valentine reared grand draft
horses large as small elephants and shin-
ing Christines beeves every year for the
market. Two days before Cbristmaa that
year he made bis annual sale of beeves
and got unusually good prices for them.
It waa too late to put the money he re-

ceived Into the bank that Cay. to Mr.
Valentine brought it borne with him. $300
in gold and silver, and locked It in a bu-

reau drawer. Tolly did not ksow It ws
there.

i On the evening of the 24th ot Decem-
ber the farmers of the county gave their
annual Christxea bn'.L It was a great
event, bringlcs together socially friends
widely separated who did not see one an-

other Often during the rest of the year.
Tolly waa wanted to keep the Valentine
house while the family should be away at
the bnU. Tbey went early, for there was
a ten mile sleigh ride between tbem and
the tosrn where the ball was. The great
gleigh. with lu big. handsome horses
pawing the anow and shaking their mas-
sive necks to make the bells jingle, was
drawn up before the carriage door of the
farmhouse, aud one after another the
family took their places in It. Those fine
Intelligent horses looked as if they

the prospect of the sleigh ride as
touch as any one.

After ttey bnd gone Tolly went aronnd
the house to see that all was in order for
the olgbt. She peeped Into the fruit
hontw first Just to glad her eye with the
night of the long shelves loaded with red
rbeeked apples and with. .shining

,
green

ed in the air above people's heads some-
times. Yes. thank God. it was bells, but
real sli'ighbclls. and very, very near! The
robbers took to their heels and to their
sleigh with the muffled bells and drove off
as fast as they could lash their horses to
go.

But it was not the family returning.
Nobody came into the house. No sleigh
stopped in front, neither did any move
pnst with its merry ting-a-lin- g of music
though ri'y certainly heard the bells a ed
moment or two longer. Then all quieted
down. But Tolly was too shaken up now
to go to bed at all. She sat there alone,
frightened and trembling, three hours
longer till the family came home. She
was only a girl, yon know, scarcely more
than a child. ,

But where were the sleighbells that had
saved Tolly's life and the Valentines'
property? You would never guers. and it
was some time iiefore they found out for
certain. The Ftory is really a wonderful
one. find, best of all. it is a true story.

In the harness house a large white cat
wns kept to destroy the rats and mice.
She seldom left the harness house and
had a warm bed made for ber in a barret
of hay. That afternoon a careless stable
man bad thrown a set of sleighbells
across the ba.rcl where pussy's bed was.
The noise the robbers made disturbed
her, end she had jumped out to see what
it meant. In doing so, being a large,
heavy cat, she shook the bells and jan-
gled them, and that waa what scared the
burglars off.

e e e
Tolly took a fine. biz. honest husband a

few years later and is living in a pretty
country borne of her own. with the ra-

diant skies above ber. the woods and or-
chards and green fields around ber. the
very scenes to her so well beloved. There
she will probably live to tell ber grand-
children how the cat shook the sleigh-bel- ls -

and saved her life and Farmer Val-
entine's $ZC0. After all, which is the real
heroice of the story. Tolly or pussy?
Oc: question more:

VTes it c mere accident that the cat
shoo!: the bells and made them ring at
the rerdcular moment ahe did or was it
something else?

Two Mack Foe Ber.
Mrs. Tinchacent I had

a terrible dream last night,
Hiram. ,1 dreamed yoa
d:j something that mads
me drop dead.

Mr. Tincaacent What
was it I did, Maria?

Mrs. Piuchacent Yoa
gavo me a present for
Christmas.

Some Christmas "Severs."
Neve? "mark duwu" a p:icemark on a

Chri3trss3 present. If tho mark doesn't
Indicate tbtt yoa are properly extrava-gau- t.

rub it out or, still better, mark It
up.

Never gire rocr dear wife a cord of
wood or a tun of coal for Christmas just
to shov her that you have money to burn.

Never tell year tittle boy that there
Isn't cay Santa Class. The older boys
will ?3 it fir yoa ell too soon.

Neve Lr.7 mora Christmas presents
than you caa c.Co.d. This is very good
advice, uud, of cuurse, you won't follow
It.

Neve? glrc a minister a pair of slippers
if thera U a small boy In his family, for
small boys ought to be happy on Christ-
mas.

Never ask a girl for a kiss when she's .

scde? the mistletoe bough. Take it.
Never try to give your wife a $500

sealskin sack If 70a are somebody's cash-
ier on an income of $7 a week.

Never give your besband a box of ci-

gars, (jive him a bis box of Schuyler's
and aoc:e oj it may come your

way.
Never get mired and give Mrs. Jones

the present she ttat yoa last year. She
may rec-sti- cs it.

No7c? we-.- a woman that she is stand-
ing ender the mistletoe. It she's homely,
she will be yor.r enemy for life; if she's
prctt7. she'll think., not without reason.
perhaps, that you re a fool.

Hard Lnek.
Johnny Bug Why. what

are yoa crying about,
WU!??

Wi'l.v Centlped Boo-ho- c!

I hues up izy stock-lr.3-

cad Santa Oaus only
p-- t presents In tlkty-ala- e

mt 'ami Bow-ao-

By J. P. Dona.

Copyright, I93t. by Hamilton Itutk.
When, in 1047. Puritan sentiment

cansed the parliament of England to
abolish Christmas formally, on the
ground of pagan origin and what It deem

pagan observance, most of the people
grieved sorely and yearned with such
good effect for the return of the old end-tor- n

that today the season is kept as their
chief festival by English speaking people.

About that period there was published
at Oxford a document entitled "An Hue

'and Cry For Christmas" which reveals
quaintly the popular yearning".

"Any man or woman that
can give any knowledge or tell any tid
ings of an old. old, very old, gray bearded
gentleman called Christmas, who was
wont to be a verie familiar ghe.it and
visite all sorts of people, both pore and
rich, and used to appear in glittering
gold, siik and silver in the court, and in
all shapes in the theater in Whitehall and
bad ringing, feasts and jollity in all
places, both in the citie and countrie for
bis commiug whosoever can tel
what is become of biin, or where he may
be found, let them bring him back again
into England."

So back again he came, but not to the
same honors as of old. Never again was
there te be such feasting as in the old
days, all the public ceremonial which
used to greet him was gone forever. To-
day the Christmas celebration is an event
of the home and the children among re-

united families instead of the gay street
pomp of old.

The English lore of high Christmas
feasting goes back beyond history into
the banquet hall ot King Arthur, and
having read it the reader wonders no
more at the mighty deeds performed by
the lance of Launcelot or the broad nr.

Whistlecraft thus sets the leg-
end in rhyme:
They arrved op salmon, venlsoa and wild boars
By hundreds, by dozens snd by scores.
Hogsheads of honey, kilderkins ot mustard,

Muttons snd fatted breves and bacon swine.
Herons and bitterns, peacocks, swan and bustard.

Teal, mallard, pigeons, widgeons and. In fine.
Plum pudding, pancakes, apple pies and custard.

And therewithal they drank good Gascon wins.
With mead and ale and cider of our own.
For porter, punch and negus were not known.

In the middle ages, beginning with the
king, every one feasted during the two
weeks of Christmastide to the very best
of his physical and financial ability, and
none was too poor to have his fill of the
Christmas cheer. Open bouse was the
absolute rule. The wayfarer was wel-
come anywhere, the wassail bowl passed
from the band of the king to his nobles at
court, from the hand of the baron to his
retainers hilarously celebrating with him
around the blazing Yule log in the center
ot his, hall, the abbot's capons and good
ale warmed the heart of the penniless
wanderer if be did not choose farming
hocse or hall to spend the Yuietide in.
Anywhere he wocld be royally enter-
tained, for every one bad his own Yule
log and wassail bowk end the average bill
of fare may be judged from this gem
from Evans collection of old ballads:
All you that to feasting or mirth sre Inclined
Come, kert Is good news for to pleasure your

mind.
Old Christmas is com for to keep open bouse!
He scores to be cuirty ot siarrlng a mouse.
Then coma, boys, and welcome, tor diet the chief.
Plum pudding, gooes, capos, minced piss snd

roast beef. .

The publi? pageants were masquerades.
each under the direction of a lord of
misrule, or abbot of misrule, as he was
tometimes called, who directed the sports
and mummeries of the maskers and all
the festivities of the others. The lord
if misrule who misruled In the court

had a liberal appropriation from parlia-
ment for himself and bis attendants.
The lords and barons bad each their own
appointed mummers and there were other
bands of tbem, sett appointed, who
roamed about the country on a grand
spree during the holidays. The excesses
of these in time caused the custom to be

I abolished by law.
I In bouses and balls, under the holly and
Ivy and mistletoe, the merrymaking pro
ceeded for the men in the old days, with

kiss for Joan every time she was found
under the omnipresent mistletoe, but
there was no special part ot the festivity
for the little ones, with the exception of
singing the carols in expectation of gifts.
until the prince consort of Queen Victoria

from Germany the ChrutmssL I awa't eaya te Christi
tree ana Santa Claua, XrlsTMs,'BTnJJI"ONTAIN.l

j


